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CHRISTMAS  1971 


TORONTO 


The  EDITORS  Do  Not  accept  responsibility 


In  this  issue  Sports,  Politics,  Religionand  just  about  every  other  subject 

have  been  left  out 
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Position: 

Department: 

Salary: 


Administrative  Officer 
Zoology 

Minimum  $38,000 


Position  Summary 

Under  the  close  direction  of  the  Chairman,  participate  in  the 
sale  of  used  pianos,  cleanup  of  storage  space,  purchase  of  coffee 
spoons,  hiring  of  non-typists,  maintenance  of  vehicles,  but  especially 
to  maintain  a  steady  flow  of  irrelevant  paperwork  to  otherwise  Idle 
students,  academics  and  others  within  the  University. 


Minimum  Qualifications 
Education:  None  or  equivalent  experience. 

Experience:  Candidate  should  be  well  versed  in  Administrative 
jargon;  (a  working  knowledge  of  English  is  not 
required);  candidate  must  meet  departmental  minimum 
standard  of  illegible  handwriting;  candidate  must  be 
able  to  dial  phone  numbers  of  up  to  four  (A)  digits. 
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Qualified  Candidates  should  file  written  applications  by  December  25, 
1971  to: 

"Promotional  Opportunity" 

File  No .  27690538 
Personnel  Department 
University  of  Toronto 


or  to : 


Mr  .  Bill 


Smith,  Zoology  Department,  University  of  Toronto. 
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Courses 
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UNSTABLE 
INTERMEDIATE 
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GRADUATE 


Col  leagues 
Enemi es 


20  -  30  yrs. 
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EMERITUS 


Q  INHIBITED  BY  "E"  FACTOR 
0  INHIBITED  BY  "C"  FACTOR 


Gormets  Gide  to  Terminology  of  the  Kichen 
Extrakts  from  "La  Repotware  d'Kwizene 
d'Langlow,  Fank  Haze" 

Available  in  790  weekly  parts  from  your  local 
Do-it-to-yourself  Taxi  (no  thank  you  I  use  the 
buses)  dermist 


HORS  D'OEUVRF 
(Horses  Nauqntybi ts) 

POTAGE  GERMINY 
(Creamed  Germans) 

OEUFS  ROCHES 

(High  Class  Chicken  Eggs) 

SCAMPI  FRITS  SAUCE  TARTARE 
(Saucy  Farewell  From  A  Tart) 

SUPREME  DE  VOLAILLE  SOUS 
CLOCHE 

(Playing  Vollyball  In  A  Well 
Ventilated  Toilet) 

CRUSTSACES  FLAMBE 

(Who  Set  The  Crab  On  Fire) 

POUSSIN  CRAPOUDINE 

(I  Wish  They'd  Use  Airfreshner 

In  The  John) 

ROT I  PEDRO 

(Roast  Stuffed  Mexican) 

A 

SALADES  POUR  TOUTS  LES  GOUTS 
(Lettuce  Is  Good  For  Your  Gout) 

CELERIS  BRAISES 
(Celery  Wearing  A  Bra) 

BOMBE  ALASKA 
(Amchi tka) 

POMMES  ALLUMETTES 
(Aluminum  Chips) 

FILETS  DE  SOLE  BONNE  FEMME 
(Fat  Woman's  Foot) 

/ 

ASPIC  DE  HOMARD  A  LA  RUSSE 

(A  Russian  Sitting  In  A  Jar  Of  Gelatin) 

FRITOT  D' AMOURETTES 
(Sexy  Fish) 

SOUPE  AU  PISTOU 
(Alcoholics  Soup) 

SAUCE  A'  L'E  STREGON 
(Soup  For  Instant  Bosoms) 

SAUCE  HOLLANDAISE 
(Ground  Dutchman) 

FUMETS  DE  POISSON 
(Fish  With  A  Cigarette) 

COQ  AU  VIN 
(A  Horny  Grape) 

/ 

POTEE  NORMANDE 
(Normans  Belly) 

SAUTE*  DE  BOEUF  A  LA  PARIS  I ENNE 
(Sweaty  French  Beef) 

FRICADELLES  DE  AGNEAW 
(Nixon's  Friggin  Asslstant 


One  day  there  was  a  new  inmate  in  the  local  asylum,  and 
whilst  the  rest  of  the  inmates  were  sullen,  he  was  killing 
himself  with  laughter. 

“ Nearest  of  kin?"  he  was  asked. 

“ Twin  brother "  was  the  reply,  “ in  fact  we  were  identical 
twins.  Couldn't  tell  us  apart.  He'd  throw  a  paper  dart 
and  teacher  would  blame  me.  Once  he  was  caught  out, 
by  the  breathalyser  —  the  judge  fined  me.  /  had  a  girl 
She  ran  away  with  him." 

"  Well,  then,  why  are  you  laughing  ?" 

“ Because  Iasi  week  I  got  even." 

"How?" 

“/  died  and  they  buried  him!" 


Two  people  ending  a  song  in  church  sang  “Amen*’  as 
usual.  Afterwards  one  of  the  two  asked:  “Why  don’t 
we  sing  ‘Awomen*?*’ 

“Well,”  replied  the  other,  “It’s  a  hymn  not  a  her.” 


“I  don’t  care  If  your  name  is 
Napoleon  —  get  your  hand  out 
of  my  blouse.” 


LEGUMES 

(South  Of  Basumes) 


HARK!  The  Carol  Singers  Choke 

(Sung  to  the  tune  of 
"Hark!  The  Herald  Angels  Sing!" 

Hark!  The  carol  singers  cho-ke 
From  the  smog  and  fumes  and  smoke; 

See  them  rub  their  itching  e-yes 
While  the  soot  pours  from  the  skies; 

Filthy  air  their  throats  expe-1, 

Gasping  out  the  last  no-hell, 

Joyful  voices  cough  and  hack 

While  the  fresh  snow  is  turning  black; 

When  their  final  song  is  sung, 

They'll  head  for  home  —  with  one  less  lung! 


An  Eighty-Foot  Manger 
(Sung  to  the  tune  of  "Away  In  a  Manger") 

An  eighty-foot  manger  extends  to  the  street; 

With  wise  men  and  camels  the  scene  is  complete; 

A  choir  of  angels  is  perched  on  a  limb 
Beneath  a  loudspeaker  that's  blaring  a  hymn; 

Our  roof  features  Santa  with  reindeer  and  sleigh, 
While  two  dozen  floodlights  light  up  the  display; 
Although  it  costs  thousands,  we'd  spend  even  more 
Just  so  we're  out-doing  our  neighbor  next  door! 


Good  King  Wenceslas 

(Sung  to  the  tune  of  the  popular  carol  of  that  name, 

Good  King  Wen-ces-las  came  back 
To  the  earth  this  sea-son; 

Saw  five  million  lacking  food; 

Asked  what  was  the  rea-son; 

"Do  not  worry",  he  was  told, 

"If  there's  some  starvation; 

"That's  our  way  of  holding  down 
"Over-popula-a-tion! " 

Good  King  Wen-ces-las  then  went 
To  a  field  of  bat-tie; 

Saw  a  hundred  people  there, 

Being  killed  like  cat-tie; 

"War  is  helpful",  he  was  told, 

From  the  field  of  rub-ble; 

"We  have  found  that  Army  life 
"Keeps  boys  out  of  tro-u-ble!" 

Good  King  Wen-ces-las  moved  on. 

Spied  a  tanker  leak-ing; 

Saw  the  ocean  turning  black; 

Heard  an  oil-man  speak- ing: 

"Unemployment  rates  will  drop, 

"If  the  spill  should  reach  us  — 

"There'll  be  jobs  for  everyone 
Cleaning  up  the  be-ea-ches! 

Good  King  Wen-ces-las  turned  off 
From  the  whole  routine  here; 

Went  back  up  to  Heaven's  Gates, 

Told  God  what  he's  seen  here: 

"Earth  is  such  an  awful  place, 

"Only  fit  for  slum-ming- 

"If  You're  smart.  You'll  drop  all  plans 

"For  the  Second  C-o-ming" . 


stupid ! ) 


NAME  -  GAME 


This  is  a  game  guaranteed  to  test  your  wit  and  powers  of 
recognition.  Hidden  subtly  in  the  text  below  are  some 
familiar  names  of  famous  people  (Hint:  they  all  work  (?)  in 
Zoology).  The  trick  is  to  try  and  recognize  the  names  even 
though  they  may  be  very  well  disguised.  (Hint  til:  Be 
suspicious  of  words  that  are  obviously  misspelt). 


ZOO  STOO 


N.B.:  For  this  recipe,  use  only  mettrick  measurements. 

Prepare  on  oven,  or  some  similar  machine. 

Fry  young,  white  roots,  add  liver,  sage,  dried  zio chini, 
sliced  apples  from  a  brown  crab-tree,  rice  {long-gra\n  prefer¬ 
ably  as  short  falls  to  bottom  of  pot),  water,  mango  and  to  cut 
down  on  the  spice  of  life,  add  salt  peters.  In  another  pot, 
stew  artichokes  in  a  stocc  of  lean,  well  dun  ham-berger .  Allow 
to  boil  merrilees.  Speir  some  long,  whole  tongue,  and  allow 
t o  mu 1 1  in  broth. 

Combine  the  two,  and  stir  with  a  flat  wooden  spoon,  when  you 
get  a  chance.  Make  the  temp,  less,  and  let  simmer  till  the 
aroma  rising  from  pot  is  as  potent  as  a  combination  of  varsot 
and  turps.  What  a  delacac y ! ! 

Wea  very  highly  recommend  this  dish,  as  it  rings  the  bell  for 
so  many  occasions.  It  will  enchant  a  foreign  prince’,  serve 
when  the  parson  stops  by,  to  your  butler  on  his  night  off,  or 
to  a  friend  to  foster  fond  feelings. 


OK  -  time's  up.  There  were  39  names  in  all.  Did  you  get  them 
all?  If  not,  ward  off  feelings  of  inferiority  by  trying  the 
one  b 1 ow : 

Myrna  works  in  the  minns  room. 


PROFESSOR  BERGER  TO  PROFESSOR  BRINKHURST  -  STAFF  MEETING  JAN.  27 
"WHAT  YOU  SAY  IS  TRUE  -  BUT  IT'S  NOT  THE  CASE." 


One  cold  morning  a  suburban 
resident  noticed  his  neighbour  walking 
in  his  garden  and  wearing  only  a 
pyjama  top ,  nothing  more. 

“ What's  the  idea?”  inquired  the 
bright  tad,  called  Tim. 

“I  don't  know”  replied  the  neigh¬ 
bour,  “ the  other  day  I  walked  over 
to  the  supermarket  without  a  scarf 
on  and  got  a  stiff  neck.  It's  my  wife's 
idea.” 


Nature  is  wonderful.  A  million  years  ago  she  didn't 
know  we  were  going  to  wear  spectacles  —  yet  look  at  the 
way  she  placed  our  ears. 

The  warden  confronted  his  men  and  looked  at  them  .  .  . 
disg  ustedly.  “So  you  let  convict  290  escape,”  he  bawled. 
“  You  load  of  philanthropic  morons.  Idiots.  Did  you  cover 
all  the  exits  as  I  ordered?” 

“Well  sir,  we  covered  all  the  exits  as  you  ordered,” 
stammered  a  guard,  “b-b-but  we  r-reckon  he  must  have 
sneaked  out  through  one  of  the  entrances.” 


“Doctor,”  exclaimed  the  gorgeous  young  nurse,  “every 
time  I  bend  over  to  listen  to  this  patient’s  heart  his  pulse 
"  hat  happens  it  you  cross  an  increases.  What  can  I  do?” 

ELEPHANT  with  a  Jar  of  PEA-  “Hmm.  You  could  button  up  your  blouse.” 

NUT  BUTTER? 

You  either  get  a  jar  of  peanut  butter 
with  a  phenomenal  memory  or  an 
ELEPHANT  that  sticks  to  the  top 
of  your  mouth. 


Once  upon  a  time,  a  Catholic  priest,  a  Protestant  Bishop  and  a  Jewish  Rabbi  went  fishing  in  the  middle  of  a  lake. 
After  they  had  rowed  to  the  middle  of  the  lake  and  had  been  fishing  for  an  hour,  the  Protestant  Bishop  says:  “Oh 
dear,  I’ve  left  my  dinner  by  the  lake  side.”  So  he  walks  across  the  water,  gathers  his  hamper  and  walks  back  to  the  rowing 

boat. 

Another  hour  passed  and  the  Catholic  priest  starts  getting  restless.  “Excuse  me,”  he  says,  “but  I  must  go  to  the  toilet.” 
So  the  priest  walks  across  the  water,  goes  to  the  toilet  and  walks  back  to  the  boat. 

This  starts  the  Rabbi  thinking.  "If  they  can  do  that,  so  can  I.”  he  muses. 

So  he  tells  his  two  companions  that  he  is  also  going  to  the  toilet  .  .  .  and  promptly  falls  into  the  water.  After  being 
pulled  out  of  the  water,  he  tries  again  and  again  and  begins  to  drown.  The  Rabbi  keeps  on  trying  and  eventually  gives  up 
on  the  sixth  attempt.  Just  as  he  is  thinking  to  himself  that  these  Christians  might  have  the  ability  to  walk  across  water, 
like  J.  Christ  Esq.,  the  Catholic  asks  the  Protestant: 

“Shall  I  tell  him  where  the  stepping  stones  are?” 


Sighed  the  bride ,  “ Darling ,  1  can't  believe  we're  really 
married.” 

Groaning,  the  groom  replied,  “  You  will,  if  I  ever  get 
this  shoelace  untied." 


YOU  STEPPED  IN  A  WHAT??? 


THIS  ADVERTISEMENT  WAS  REFUSED  BY  THE  "GLOBE  AND  MAIL"  SO  WE  COURAGEOUSLY  PRINT 
IT  HERE. 

DR.  &  MRS.  F.H.  RIGLER  ARE  ASHAMED  TO  ANNOUNCE  THE  BIRTH  OF  THEIR  SON  MICHAEL, 
WHO  WILL  NONETHELESS  BE  MUCH  LOVED.  A  BROTHER  FOR  VIC,  SARAH,  EVA  AND  ADRIAN. 
THANKS  TO  DR.  JOHN  BEAN  WHO  DELIVERED  THE  BABY  AND  DR,  DAVID  CAMPBELL  WHO  DID 
THE  VASECTOMY  AND  OUR  APOLOGIES  TO  ZPG;  POLLUTION  PROBE;  AND  FUTURE  GENERATIONS 


Scientific  terminology  is  becoming  more  and  more  of  a  barrier  between 
the  various  branches  of  science.  Certainly  this  lingo  renders  most 
scientific  work  completely  incomprehensible  to  the  average  person. 
Let's  take  a  look  at  the  real  meanings  of  some  passages  from  the 
1  i  terature. 


As  it  is  written 

" .  together  with  this,  nitrogen 

analyses  were  run  on  the  same 
samples  one  week  later,  using  a 
modification  of  the  Kjeldahl 
technique  outlined  in  Standard 
Methods  (1966) ." 


"This  preliminary  study  has 
raised  some  interesting  questions. 
It  is  apparent,  however,  that 
much  more  work  needs  to  be  done 
before  a  system  of  this  complexity 
can  be  fully  understood." 

" . Early  indications  of  this 

were  later  confirmed  by  a 
detailed  T h e r mog r a v i me t r  i  c  and 
Gas  Chromatography  analysis. 

"Clearly  then  the  formation  of 
this  product  cannot  be  character¬ 
ized  by  first  or  second  order 
reaction  kinetics." 


What  it  really  means 

....our  initial  study  showed  nothing 
so  in  desperation  we  tried  a  nitrogen 
analysis.  Dr.  S.  Crooge  refused 
to  let  us  use  his  equipment  so  we 
bought  our  own.  One  week  later  Fisher 
sent  us  2  flasks  and  back  ordered  the 
other  A  dozen.  None  of  us  knew  the 
first  thing  about  nitrogen  analysis 
so  we  followed  the  book  until  one  flask 
blew  up.  We  quickly  modified  the 
techniques  by  eliminating  the  acid 
digestion  step. 

We  blew  $40,000  of  NRC's  money  and 
got  no  answers. 


The  samples  only  had  trace  amounts  of 
water  in  them  but  we  had  to  justify 
spending  $17,500  on  that  equipment. 

I  haven't  got  a  clue  how  it  works. 


"Using  a  modified  type  of  cluster¬ 
ing  technique  together  with 
factor  analysis  we  were  able  to 
separate  two  distinct  sub¬ 
species." 


We  found  that  the  red  larvae 
black  heads  weren't  the  same 
with  the  long  green  feet  and 
abdomen . 


with  the 
as  those 
spotted 


"The  preliminary  morphometric 
data  gathered  were  used  in 
combination  with  spot  soundings 
to  construct  a  contour  map  of 
lake  #693.  Air  temperature 
and  light  intensity  measurements 
were  taken  several  times  each 
day  and  weekly  values  for  rain¬ 
fall  were  calculated." 


After  striking  the  rocks  our  boat 
sank  and  we  lost  our  echo  sounder 
along  with  most  of  the  traces.  It 
took  us  several  days  of  work  from  a 
raft  with  a  sounding  line  to  complete 
our  survey  of  this  singularly 
horrible  lake.  Appropriately  enough 
even  the  name  defied  description, 
perhaps  Blackfly  Basin  may  have  been 
a  better  name.  We  spent  several 
days  recovering  in  the  cabin,  amusing 
ourselves  by  watching  the  thermometer 
outside  climb  into  the  high  9  0 ' s 
or  by  taking  light  readings  with  our 
new  Nikon  F  Camera.  Our  only  source 
of  freshwater  was  the  rain  barrel 
underneath  the  eves  trough.  Needless 
to  say  we  kept  a  close  watch  on  that. 


Ode  to  a  Chromosome 


Oh  Chromosome,  Oh  Chromosome 
How  fateful  is  thy  mission. 

Thou  givst  to  life  variety 
Not  brought  by  simple  fission. 

From  out  remote  antiquity 
Thou  bringest  my  heredity. 

Oh  Chromosome,  Oh  Chromosome 
How  fateful  is  thy  mission 

Oh  Chromosome,  Oh  Chromosome 
What  burdens  dost  thou  carry. 

Oh  Chromosome,  Oh  Chromosome 
One  hardly  dares  to  marry. 

There's  PKU  and  brittle  bones 
and  Huntington's  Chorea, 

Six  extra  toes  and  hairy  ears 
and  Sickle-cell  anemia. 

Oh  Chromosome,  Oh  Chromosome 
How  fateful  is  thy  mission 
Oh  Chromosome,  Oh  Chromosome 
How  sad  is  my  condition; 

My  grandma's  gift  for  writing  well 
Has  gone  to  some  lost  polar  cell. 
So  I  compose  this  rondelay 
To  my  deficient  DNA. 


THE  SEATS  IN  MODERN  CONCERT  HALLS  ARE 
DESIGNED  TO  HAVE  THE  SAME  ACCOUSTICAL 
PROPERTIES  WHEN  UNOCCUPIED,  AS  THOSE 
WITH  SOMEONE  SITTING  IN  THEM. 

ONE  POSSIBLE  SOLUTION  TO  POOR 
ATTENDANCES  AT  SOME  DEPARTMENTAL 
SEMINARS  AND  LECTURES  IS  TO  EQUIP 
OUR  LECTURE  ROOMS  ALONG  SIMILAR  LINES. 
EACH  SEAT  SHOULD  HAVE  A  READILY 
INFLATABLE  PLASTIC  DUMMY  HAVING  THE 
SAME  INTELLECTUAL  PROPERTIES  OF  THE 
AVERAGE  ZOOLOGY  AUDIENCE. 


This  is  the  city  of  Hog  Town 
Dirty  old  smelly  old  smog  town 
If  we  don't  find  solutions 
To  growing  pollutions 
It  wont  be  f  i  t- f o r - a  -  dog  town 


"Funny  Fun  II" 

this  is  for  your  New  Years  Eve 


Arrange  6  pennies  as  shown  in  picture  above. 


In  3  moves,  make  it  into  a  ring  as  shown  below. 


Regulations:  Move  one  coin  at  a  time  in  order  that  the 
coin  touches  two  other  coins  once  moved. 

Good  luck,  PUFF!!!  It's  easy. 

See  the  answer  in  the  coming  pages. 


Anon. 


Char  Lake  Revisited 
or 

An  Overling  View  or  From  the  Far  Right 


Last  year  the  Char  Lake  Project  was  seen  through  the  bloodshot 
eyes  of  Ian  Davies  and  Dave  Lasenby.  These  obviously  biased  individuals 
were  free  with  disparaging  remarks  about  work  load,  cramped  facilities, 
and  the  like.  This  year  we  present  the  other  side  of  the  coin,  showing 
the  typical  U  of  T  student  arriving  in  Resolute  to  begin  his  summer 
sojourn  as  part  of  the  labour  force... 

It  was  the  day  (7  May)  when  the  summer  students  arrived.  Despite 
the  balmy  15  below  weather,  I  went  to  meet  the  plane  in  our  heated, 
luxurious  snowmobile  instead  of  the  skidoo  and  sled,  since  past 
experience  has  shown  that  summer  students  must  be  Broken  In  Gently 
(besides,  frostbite  decreases  a  person's  working  efficiency).  The  big 
"N"  touched  down,  taxied  to  the  ramp,  out  came  the  ladder,  and  there 
they  were,  coats  and  ties  easily  recognized  among  the  parkas,  with 
half  the  camera  equipment  in  North  America  hanging  from  their  necks. 

One  tripped  on  the  third  step  and  as  he  crashed  to  the  asphalt  I  got 
glimpses  of  two  left  feet  and  several  thumbs.  We  shook  hands  all 
around,  then  headed  for  the  Bomb.  "Gee",  says  one,  "maybe  I  should 
have  let  Mom  pack  by  long  underwear  after  all".  Two  of  them  looked 
longingly  at  the  plane  with  enclosed  stewardi,  but  the  rest  were  too 
busy  gawking.  "Wow,  an  Eskimo"  said  one,  spying  Kowtuk  snapping  shots 
of  crazy  white  people  with  his  Nikon  F.  The  two  girls  in  the  crew 
obviously  had  mixed  feelings;  one  surveyed  the  hordes  of  men 
apprehensively,  the  other  licked  her  chops  in  anticipation.  Potential 
trouble  there,  I  thought  to  myself,  heading  the  Bomb  toward  our  buildings 
three  miles  away . 

At  the  Project  I  showed  them  around,  then  changed  into  work 
clothes,  and  I  pointed  out  the  shovels  half-buried  in  the  snow. 

"Your  beds  are  beneath  that  drift  beside  Cold  Storage"  I  said, 
indicating  14  feet  of  rock-hard  snow  against  one  of  our  popular 
dormitories.  "Better  get  busy  'cause  you'll  need  them  tonight  to  sleep 
in."  "What's  a  shovel"  asked  one  of  the  girls,  flashing  her  3"  long 
lashes  at  the  strongest  of  the  guys.  Before  he  could  fall  at  her  feet, 
the  other  girl  said  "But  it's  after  A. 30  p.m.  on  Friday.  Surely  we 
don't  have  to  do  this  sort  of  thing  until  Monday  morning?  Why,  last 

summer  at  OWRC . "  In  polite  and  gentle  terms  I  pointed  out  to  her 

that  this  was  not  OWRC  and  would  she  please  get  her  tail  outside  and 
shovel?  The  response  was  gratifying.  But  no  sooner  had  they  all  gone 
outside  when  one  came  back  in  with  a  shovel  in  two  parts  (these  are 

miners  mucking  shovels  #2,  True  Temper,  the  strongest  available  in 

Canada.  We  broke  8  last  year....),  saying  "I  really  don't  know 
what  happened.  I  pushed  it  into  the  snow,  jumped  up  and  down  on  the 
handle,  and  it  broke."  A  few  more  choice  words  ensured  that  h_e_ 
would  never  break  another  shovel. 

And  so  it  goes.  Despite  our  best  efforts,  we  always  end  up  with 
some  clod  who  doesn't  know  a  ball-peen  hammer  from  an  eight-point 
crosscut  .  The  chisels  are  used  as  screwdrivers  because  the  screwdrivers 
lost  their  temper  when  heated  in  the  blow-torch  because  the  soldering 
gun  was  misplaced  because  ad  nauseum.  I'm  reminded  of  a  student  the 
first  summer  who  built  a  box  to  send  some  equipment  south.  1  mean, 
he  spent  two  days  building  this  bloody  box  and  when  it  was  finished 

he  couldn1"!  get  it  through  the  door  and  had  to  tear  it  apart  to  get 

it  outside. 


venicieb  present  a  special  challenge  to  the  student,  most  of  whom 
think  of  themselves  as  Stirling  Moss  II  but  who  actually  can't  drive 
bicycles.  The  skidoos  are  especially  favored.  Last  year  one  guy 
complained  that  the  hood  kept  falling  off  on  the  bumps  and  would  I 
fix  it?  Upon  driving  the  machine  I  noticed  that  the  hood  didn't  even 
r  a  ^  e  unt*l  the  skidoo  was  airborne  50 %  of  the  time!  Another  student 
wondered  why  I  didn't  use  more  powerful  skidoos  because  the  one  he 
tried  "wouldn't  even  climb  Signal  Hill  without  backfiring".  (Signal 
^  ^  '  s  800  high  with  slopes  of  35°).  Skidoos  of  course  aren't 

the  only  vehicles  that  receive  loving  attention.  One  person  (who 
shall  remain  nameless  but  you've  heard  about  women  drivers?)  managed 
to  roll  our  brand  new  truck  over  on  the  main  road.  Another  one,  to 
save  a  few  steps,  drove  the  Bomb  onto  the  ice  in  July.  Trouble  is, 
on  the  way  back  the  ice  didn't  hold  and  the  Bomb  was  parked  in  k  feet 
of  water.  He  walked  home  and  went  to  bed  without  telling  anyone  that 
$8,000  worth  of  machine  was  in  the  lake.  Asked  why  he  didn't  get  help 
that  night,  he  explained  that  he  "didn't  want  to  wake  anyone".  Despite 
the  fact  that  the  Bomb  is  a  tracked  vehicle  with  a  top  speed  of  30  MPH, 
students  love  to  speed-shift,  down-shift,  up-shift,  cross-shift,  and 
no- shift  as  fast  as  possible,  no  doubt  to  enshrine  them  in  the  Resolute 
Raceways  Hall  of  Fame.  One,  who  shall  remain  s em i - a n o n ymo u s ,  we  even 
nicknamed  Double-Cluth  Davies. 

Another  class  of  vehicle  that  some  of  the  crew  don't  know  much 
about  are  boats.  For  example,  one  morning  "X"  said  he  was  headed  for 
the  lake  to  do  some  sampling.  I  pointed  out  that  the  wind  was  50  MPH 
and  suggested  that  the  lake  might  be  just  the  tiniest  bit  rough, 
whereupon  he  gave  me  a  disdainful  look  and  said  "Are  you  suggesting 
I  can't  take  care  of  myself?"  'Inept  clod'  surfaced  in  my  mind  but 
I  let  him  go.  Sure  enough,  two  hours  later  he  was  back,  soaking  wet 
and  cold.  He  stalked  up  to  me  and  said  in  an  accusing  voice  "Why  did 
you  let  me  go  out  on  the  lake?  You  knew  it  was  dangerous!"  I 
apologized  profusely  for  accidentally  allowing  him  freedom  of  choice 
and  sent  two  divers  out  to  retrieve  the  boat  and  motor. 

Speaking  of  divers,  a  student's  first  dive  usually  goes  something 
like  this:  (Arriving  back  in  camp  after  first  ice  dive)  "Wow,  that 

was  great!  I  didn't  even  get  too  cold."  "How  long  were  you  down  for?" 

"2  1/2  minutes,  but  tomorrow  I'll  go  down  for  three!  Now  I  think 

I'll  lay  down  and  take  a  nap."  "Nope,  you're  gonna  pick  benthos." 
"What!?  Surely  you  don't  expect  a  man  to  dive  and  work  on  the  same 

day?  My  SCUBA  instructor  said  . "  Sometimes,  it  takes  weeks  to  get 

over  the  "Diving  Holiday  at  the  Resolute  Riviera"  syndrome. 

Students  are  nothing,  however  (one  is  tempted  to  end  the  sentence 
prematurely),  if  not  ingenious,  devious,  and  clever  at  thinking  up 
things  to  do  besides  work.  Two  summers  ago  they  decided  (in  my 
absence)  to  build  a  sauna  bath  out  of  a  sampling  hut  dry-docked  for 
the  summer.  Routine  work  ground  to  a  halt  while  an  oil  drum  was  cut 
up  for  a  stove,  oil  lines  fitted,  rocks  carried  over,  etc.  Then 
they  turned  on  the  stove  as  high  as  it  would  go  and  left  for  dinner, 
anticipating  a  hot  sauna  afterward.  But  it  caught  fire,  a  fire  alarm 
was  turned  on,  and  the  total  cost  of  the  "sauna  incident"  was  $500! 

It's  interesting  to  see  how  the  student  labor  class  has  changed 
("Why,  when  I  was  a  student....")  from  the  Dark  Ages  when  beer, 
girls  and  grades  were  foremost  in  mind,  to  the  Age  of  Aquarius  where 
A  Strike  for  Student  Power  is  a  Strike  for  Freedom  (please  don't 
tell  The  Varsity  on  me).  I  mean,  one  guy  last  year  scurried  around 


trying  to  form  a  Union  of  Seal  Hunters,  selling  Mao's  little  red  book 
on  the  side.  He  approached  me  one  day  demanding  "a  piece  of  the 
action"  but  when  I  handed  him  a  wrench  he  still  wasn't  happy.  Today's 
word  is  involvement.  Sure,  they'll  empty  the  honey  bucket  if  they 


can  see  where  it  helps  solve  the  wor 
involvement  is  cheaper  than  money. 

At  any  rate,  our  summer  student 
changed  people.  They  can  write  thei 
5  lbs  of  food  in  5  minutes,  discover 
unnecessary,  and  put  muscles  on  arms 
with  rubber  bands.  Of  course,  we've 
from  Mom,  reading  like  "What  did  you 
atrocious,  his  feet  don't  fit  any  of 
and  I  had  to  toilet-train  him  again, 
he  wants  to  go  back!"  But  what  is  1 


Id's  problems,  and  that's  great; 

s  learn  a  lot  and  go  back  south 
r  name  in  the  (yellow)  snow,  inhale 
that  two  showers  a  day  are 
that  look  like  tooth  picks  hung 
gotten  the  odd  poison  pen  letter 
do  to  him?  His  language  is 
his  shoes,  he's  covered  with  hair, 
Besides,  he's  crazy!  Already 
fe  if  not  change? 


So  if  you  know  any  straight  "A"  students,  preferably  ex-weight 
lifters,  who  would  like  to  spend  a  summer  in  sunny  Resolute  interacting 
with  the  environment  (falling  through  the  ice),  being  at  the  forefront 
of  modern  ecology  (picking  benthos),  and  generally  having  a  ball, 
send  him  by.  Oh,  and  a  high  tolerance  for  'corned  beef,  home-brewed 
beer,  lack  of  sleep,  and  cold  water  will  raise  his  survival  value. 


H .  Welch 


THAT  WAS  SOME  LUNCH  HENRY. 


RESPONSE  TO  THE  INITIAL  REQUEST  FOR  NEWS  REPORTS  PROVIDED 
SCANTY  SUBMISSIONS  -  BARELY  ENOUGH  TO  FLESH-OUT  A  SINGLE 
SHEET.  HOWEVER*  THE  RECENTLY  CONCIEVED  MODULAR  TECHNIQUE 
HAS  PERMITTED  US  TO  PRESENT  ECONOMICALLY  THE  MANY  MILLIONS 
OF  EVENTS  THAT  OCURRED  IN  THE  DEPARTMENT  DURING  THE  LAST 
YEAR  THANXS  TO  COMPUTER  POWER. 


NOW  PEAD  ON  ...  !  1971  IN  A  NUTSHELL 


"WHAT  YOU  SAY  IS  CORRECT*  BUT  IT  IS  NOT  SO!" 

•WAKE  A  MODULE  OF  IT!" 

"COULD  I  HAVE  A  MOTION?" 

"BUT  I  HAVE  HAD  A  VASECTOMY  !" 

"STATE  YOUR  OBJECTIVES  FIRST!" 

"ITS  ONLY  INCEST  WHEN  YOU  STAND  IN  LOCO  PARENTIS!" 
"AN  AD  HOC  COMMITTEE  MUST  BE  SET  UP!" 

"WH-AT  WE  NEED  NOW  IS  A  PREDICTIVE  MODEL!" 

"DO  YOU  HAVE  AN  APPOINTMENT?" 

•MEET  MF.  BEHIND  THE  MAIL  BOXES  ..." 

•HAS  IT  BEEN  APPROVED  BY  THE  ANIMAL  CARE  COMMITTEE?" 
•YOURE  JUST  LOOKING  FOR  AN  EGO  TRIP!" 

"I  DO  MY  REST  !  !  " 

"ITS  NOT  A  NEGOTIABLE  MATTER!" 
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THE  CHAIRMANS  DESK 
HI  S  SECRETARYS  KNEE 
THE  FRONT  LAWN 
CONVOCATION  HALL 
THE  COMPUTERS  TERMINAL 

THE  ADMI Nl STRATI VE  OFFICERS  MOUSTACHE 

THE  GRADUATE  SECRETARYS  COUCH 

THE  DEEP  COLD  ROOM 

THE  MASTERFUL  PREP  ROOM 

THE  BUSH-BABIES  CAGE 

THE  MULTI  MEDIA  LAB 

THE  ROYAL  ONTARIO  MAUSOLEUM 

THEIR  FAVORITE  CARREL 

THE  CLEANING  LADIES  LOUNGE 


AFTER  THE 


"WHAT  YOU  SAY  IS  CORRECT*  BUT  IT  IS  NOT  SO!"  EJACULAT¬ 
ED  THE  FRIENDLY  PROFESSOR  AS  THE  SENSUOUS  PHOTOGRAPHER  FON- 
PLY  SMACKED  HER  HEAVING  SOFTWARE  BEHIND  CONVOCATION  HALL  A- 
FTER  THE  BED-RIDDEN  BUDGET  COMMITTEE  EVACUATED  HASTILY. 

"COULD  I  HAVE  A  MOTION?"  GASPED  THE  SPENT  PROFESSOR  A- 
c;  THE  NUBILE  SECRETARY  FOOLISHLY  TROD  ON  HIS  EXOTIC  DESSIC- 
ATOR  IN  CONVOCATION  HALL  AFTER  THE  PURI  ENT  CLERIC  CAPITULA¬ 
TED  EAGERLY. 

"WHAT  YOU  SAY  IS  CORRECT*  BUT  IT  IS  NOT  SO!"  INTERJEC¬ 
TED  THE  SOLICITOUS  PROFESSOR  AS  THE  BANDY-LEGGED  CHAIRMAN 
TENDERLY  BIT  HER  WOOLY  FREEZE-DRYER  ON  TOP  OF  CONVOCATION 
HALL  AFTER  THE  VIRTUOUS  CLERIC  CAPITULATED  EAGERLY. 


"BUT  I  HAVE  HAD  A  VASECTOMY  !"  INTERJECTED  THE  SPENT 
PROFESSOR  AS  THE  NUBILE  CARETAKER  HUNGRILY  EXPLORED  HIS  DI¬ 
STENDED  SOFTWARE  INSIDE  THE  BUSH-BABIES  CAGE  AFTER  THE  POL¬ 
LUTED  ACTING  PRESIDENT  OVERSLEPT. 

"COULD  I  HAVE  A  MOTION?"  MUTTERED  THE  DROOLING  PROFES¬ 
SOR  AS  THE  FAITHFUL  TECHNICIAN  PASSI ONATLY  SMACKED  HIS  EXO¬ 
TIC  TANGIBLES  UNDER  THE  BUSH-BABIES  CAGE  AFTER  THE  STONED 
HJRCHASING  OFFICER  CAPITULATED  EAGERLY. 

"MAKE  A  MODULE  OF  IT!"  SPLUTTERED  THE  BASE  PROFESSOR 
AS  THE  ACTIVIST  TECHNICIAN  FONDLY  STRIPPED  HER  MINUTE  TANG¬ 
IBLES  UP  THE  MULTI  MEDIA  LAB  AFTER  THE  HOSTILE  CLERIC  WAS 
EXPOSED. 


"DO  YOU  HAVE  AN  APPOINTMENT?"  SQUAWKED  THE  SATYRIC  PR- 
CFESSOR  AS  THE  FAITHFUL  ANIMAL  ROOM  ASSISTANT  TENDERLY  EXP¬ 
LORED  HER  HEAVING  DESSI CATOR  IN  THE  FRONT  LAWN  AFTER  THE  A- 
MORPHOUS  BUDGET  COMMITTEE  WAS  COMPROMISED. 


"HAS  IT  BEEN  APPROVED  BY  THE  ANIMAL  CARE  COMMITTEE?" 
GASPED  THE  RECUMBENT  PROFESSOR  AS  THE  FULL-BOTTOMED  ACCOUN¬ 
TANT  FRANTICALLY  SECTIONED  HER  MAGN I F I C I  ENT  TANGIBLES  AROU¬ 
ND  H  I  S  SECRETARYS  KNEE  AFTER  THE  POLLUTED  ALUMNUS  WAS  EXPO¬ 
SED. 


"AN  AD  HOC  COMMITTEE  MUST  BE  SET  UP!"  THUNDERED  THE  F- 
RIENDLY  PROFESSOR  AS  THE  JOCULAR  CHAIRMAN  RHYTHMICALLY  MOU¬ 
NTED  HIS  EXOTIC  TANGIBLES  BESIDE  THE  ADMINISTRATIVE  OFFICE¬ 
RS  MOUSTACHE  AFTER  THE  POLLUTED  PARKING  LOT  ATTENDANT  CAPI¬ 
TULATED  EAGERLY. 


"ITS  ONLY  INCEST  WHEN  YOU  STAND  IN  LOCO  PARENTIS!"  IN¬ 
TERJECTED  THE  ANGUISHED  PROFESSOR  AS  THE  FAITHFUL  UNDERGRA¬ 
DUATE  SECRETARY  GAYLY  DISSECTED  HIS  ENCRUSTED  FUNNEL  ON  TH- 
E  BUSH- BABIES  CAGE  AFTER  THE  FACETIOUS  CLERIC  FORNICATED  P- 
IBLICLY. 


"ITS  ONLY  INCEST  WHEN  YOU  STAND  IN  LOCO  PARENTIS!"  WH¬ 
ISPERED  THE  SOLICITOUS  PROFESSOR  AS  THE  ACTIVIST  CARETAKER 
GINGERLY  EXPLORED  HER  HORRIBLE  PUMP  THROUGH  THE  MULTI  MED¬ 
IA  LAB  AFTER  THE  UNDERPRI  VI  LI GED  ZUGS  EXECUTIVE  FELL  WITH 
A  BANG. 


"ITS  NOT  A  NEGOTIABLE  MATTER!"  THUNDERED  THE  LEERING 
FROFESSOR  AS  THE  ACTIVIST  ACCOUNTANT  FOOLISHLY  SECTIONED  H 
IS  EXOTIC  ENLARGER  AROUND  THE  CLEANING  LADIES  LOUNGE  AFTER 
THE  STONED  MML  STEERING  COMMITTEE  RETURNED  UNEXPECTEDLY. 


"DO  YOU  HAVE  AN  APPOINTMENT?"  ROARED  THE  DROOLING  PRO- 
FESSOR  AS  THE  CREPUSCULAR  REPRODUCER  CRUDELY  STIMULATED  Hl- 
S  HEAVING  PROBE  OUTSIDE  THE  CHAIRMANS  DESK  AFTER  THE  AMORP¬ 
HOUS  DEANS  SECRETARY  GOT  STUFFED  PREMATURELY. 


"WHAT  YOU  SAY  IS  CORRECT.  BUT  IT  IS  NOT  SO!"  WH I SPERE- 
D  THE  SOLICITOUS  PROFESSOR  AS  THE  JOCULAR  PROGRAMMER  FONDL- 
Y  MOUNTED  HER  ENCRUSTED  SPECIMEN  OVER  THE  BUSH-BABIES  CAGE 
AFTER  THE  FRUSTRATED  ACTING  PRESIDENT  WAS  DISCOVERED. 


"MEET  ME  BEHIND  THE  MAIL  BOXES  ..."  WHISPERED  THE  FRI¬ 
ENDLY  PROFESSOR  AS  THE  ACTIVIST  CHAIRMAN  ERRATICALLY  TROD 
ON  HIS  ENCRUSTED  FREEZE-DRYER  OUTSIDE  THE  CHAIRMANS  DESK  A- 
FTER  THE  TIRED  CAMPUS  MALE  COLLAPSED. 

"HAS  IT  BEEN  APPROVED  BY  THE  ANIMAL  CARE  COMMITTEE?" 
ROARED  THE  LEERING  PROFESSOR  AS  THE  BANDY-LEGGED  UNDERGRAD¬ 
UATE  SECRETARY  PASSI ONATLY  STRIPPED  HER  DISTENDED  PUMP  OVE- 
R  THE  COMPUTERS  TERMINAL  AFTER  THE  VIRTUOUS  BUDGET  COMMITT¬ 
EE  COLLAPSED. 


"ITS  ONLY  INCEST  WHEN  YOU  STAND  IN  LOCO  PARENTIS!"  SC¬ 
REAMED  THE  DROOLING  PROFESSOR  AS  THE  JOCULAR  PHOTOGRAPHER 
FONDLY  STRIPPED  HIS  EXOTIC  FREEZE-DRYER  AGAINST  THE  BUSH-B¬ 
ABIES  CAGE  AFTER  THE  CONSTIPATED  PARKING  LOT  ATTENDANT  EVA¬ 
CUATED  HASTILY. 


"MEET  ME  BEHIND  THE  MAIL  BOXES  ..."  SPLUTTERED  THE  SA¬ 
TYRIC  PROFESSOR  AS  THE  FULL-BOTTOMED  GRADUATE  STUDENT  FOND¬ 
LY  JIGGLED  HER  MAGN1 F I C I  ENT  ENLARGER  AROUND  THE  FRONT  LAWN 
AFTER  THE  STONED  PARKING  LOT  ATTENDANT  FELL  WITH  A  BANG. 
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"BUT  I  HAVE  HAD  A  VASECTOMY  I"  SQUAWKED  THE  ANGUISHED 
PROFESSOR  AS  THE  HOARY  ACCOUNTANT  TENDERLY  DISSECTED  HIS 
EXOTIC  TUBING  AGAINST  THE  GRADUATE  SECRETARYS  COUCH  AFTER 
THE  PROLIFERATING  ZUGS  EXECUTIVE  FELL  WITH  A  BANG. 


"STATE  YOUR  OBJECTIVES  FIRST!"  CHOKED  THE  FRIENDLY  PR¬ 
OFESSOR  AS  THE  FAITHFUL  ANIMAL  ROOM  ASSISTANT  ENTHUSIASTIC¬ 
ALLY  MOUNTED  HIS  MONUMENTAL  PROBE  AROUND  THE  GRADUATE  SECR¬ 
ETARYS  COUCH  AFTER  THE  FRUSTRATED  CAMPUS  MALE  WAS  EXPOSED. 


C0L,LD  1  HAVE  A  MOTION?"  MOANED  THE  LEERING  PROFESSOR 
AS  THE  SENSUOUS  LIBRARIAN  ERRATICALLY  JIGGLED  HER  WOOLY  T 
RANSDUCER  BESIDE  THE  GRADUATE  SECRETARYS  COUCH  AFTER  THE  C 
ONSTIPATED  BUDGET  COMMITTEE  WAS  COMPROMISED. 


"DO  YOU  HAVE  AN  APPOINTMENT?"  WHEEZED  THE  SPENT  PROFE¬ 
SSOR  AS  THE  NUBILE  STORESKEEPER  FRANTICALLY  TROD  ON  HER  EN¬ 
CRUSTED  TUBING  INSIDE  THE  COMPUTERS  TERMINAL  AFTER  THE  FAC¬ 
ETIOUS  BUDGET  COMMITTEE  GOT  STUFFED  PREMATURELY. 


"COULD  I  HAVE  A  MOTION?"  GASPED  THE  LEERING  PROFESSOR 
AS  THE  FULL-BOTTOMED  CHAIRMAN  FONDLY  MOUNTED  HER  WOOLY  SP¬ 
ECIMEN  ON  THE  GRADUATE  SECRETARYS  COUCH  AFTER  THE  AMORPHOU- 
S  MML  STEERING  COMMITTEE  BLUSHED  DELICATELY. 

"AN  AD  HOC  COMMITTEE  MUST  BE  SET  UP!"  BLURTED  THE  ANG¬ 
UISHED  PROFESSOR  AS  THE  CRINGING  CHAIRMAN  ENTHUSIASTICALLY 
EXPLORED  HER  MONUMENTAL  SOFTWARE  ON  HIS  SECRETARYS  KNEE  A- 
FTER  THE  TIRED  ZUGS  EXECUTIVE  COLLAPSED. 


"STATE  YOUR  OBJECTIVES  FIRST!"  SCREAMED  THE  SOLICITOU- 
S  PROFESSOR  AS  THE  QUEER  GRADUATE  STUDENT  ENGAGINGLY  MOUNT¬ 
ED  H  I  S  HORRIBLE  INSTRUMENT  BEHIND  THE  FRONT  LAWN  AFTER  THE 
VIRTUOUS  FACULTY  CLUB  MANAGER  GOT  STUFFED  PREMATURELY. 

"STATE  YOUR  OBJECTIVES  FIRST!"  SQUAWKED  THE  LASCIVIOU- 
S  PROFESSOR  AS  THE  FAITHFUL  PHOTOGRAPHER  ERRATICALLY  J I  OGL¬ 
ED  H I  S  DISTENDED  TUBING  AROUND  THE  CLEANING  LADIES  LOUNGE 
AFTER  THE  HOSTILE  CLERIC  WAS  DISCOVERED. 


"MEET  ME  BEHIND  THE  MAIL  BOXES  ..."  SCREAMED  THE  RECU¬ 
MBENT  PROFESSOR  AS  THE  BANDY-LEGGED  ACCOUNTANT  FONDLY  MOUN¬ 
TED  HER  AWESOME  SPECIMEN  BEHIND  THE  CLEANING  LADIES  LOUNGE 
AFTER  THE  POLLUTED  PURCHASING  OFFICER  WAS  DISCOVERED. 

"I  DO  MY  BEST  !!  "  GASPED  THE  SPENT  PROFESSOR  AS  THE 
CRINGING  ANIMAL  ROOM  ASSISTANT  RHYTHMICALLY  ABLATED  HER  MO¬ 
NUMENTAL  INSTRUMENT  UNDER  THE  GRADUATE  SECRETARYS  COUCH  AF¬ 
TER  THE  PROLIFERATING  ACTING  PRESIDENT  FELL  WITH  A  BANG. 

"ITS  NOT  A  NEGOTIABLE  MATTER!”  WHEEZED  THE  BASE  PROFE¬ 
SSOR  AS  THE  ASSIDUOUS  CARETAKER  FONDLY  SMACKED  HIS  OELICAT- 
E  FREEZE-DRYER  ON  THE  BUSH-BABIES  CAGE  AFTER  THE  BED-RI DDE- 
N  MML  STEERING  COMMITTEE  RETURNED  UNEXPECTEDLY. 

"HAS  IT  BEEN  APPROVED  BY  THE  ANIMAL  CARE  COMMITTEE?" 
INTERJECTED  THE  SPENT  PROFESSOR  AS  THE  FULL-BOTTOMED  PHOTO¬ 
GRAPHER  HUNGRILY  CARESSED  HIS  ROBUST  TRANSDUCER  ON  TOP  OF 
THE  COMPUTERS  TERMINAL  AFTER  THE  POLLUTED  PARKING  LOT  ATTE- 
fOANT  COLLAPSED. 


"BUT  I  HAVE  HAD  A  VASECTOMY  I"  SPLUTTERED  THE  ANGUISH¬ 
ED  PROFESSOR  AS  THE  ACROBATIC  UNDERGRADUATE  SECRETARY  FRAN¬ 
TICALLY  LIGATURED  HIS  ROBUST  CANULA  THROUGH  THE  ROYAL  ONTA¬ 
RIO  MAUSOLEUM  AFTER  THE  FRUSTRATED  PARKING  LOT  ATTENDANT  C- 
CLLAPSED. 


"DO  YOU  HAVE  AN  APPOINTMENT?"  SPLUTTERED  THE  SATIATED 
PROFESSOR  AS  THE  ORGIASTIC  POST-DOC  TENDERLY  SMACKED  HIS 
MINUTE  CANULA  IN  THE  ADMINISTRATIVE  OFFICERS  MOUSTACHE  AFT¬ 
ER  THE  FACETIOUS  CLERIC  WAS  COMPROMISED. 


"MAKE  A  MODULE  OF  IT!"  MOANED  THE  RECUMBENT  PROFESSOR 
AS  THE  ASSIDUOUS  REPRODUCER  ENTHUSIASTICALLY  SMACKED  HER 
ENCRUSTED  CANULA  OUTSIDE  THEIR  FAVORITE  CARREL  AFTER  THE  B 
ED-RIDDEN  ACTING  PRESIDENT  CAPITULATED  EAGERLY. 


"WHAT  WE  NEED  NOW  IS  A  PREDICTIVE  MODEL!"  THUNDERED  T- 
HE  ANGUISHED  PROFESSOR  AS  THE  ASSIDUOUS  GRADUATE  STUDENT  G- 
AYLY  SMACKED  HER  AWESOME  TUBING  OVER  THE  COMPUTERS  TERM  I NA- 
L  AFTER  THE  PURI  ENT  FACULTY  CLUB  MANAGER  RETURNED  UNEXPECT¬ 
EDLY. 


"HAS  IT  BEEN  APPROVED  BY  THE  ANIMAL  CARE  COMMITTEE?" 
EJACULATED  THE  DROOLING  PROFESSOR  AS  THE  CRINGING  STORESKE¬ 
EPER  ERRATICALLY  STIMULATED  HER  DISTENDED  TUBING  AGAINST  C- 
ONVOCAT I  ON  HALL  AFTER  THE  HOSTILE  PURCHASING  OFFICER  LAUGH¬ 
ED. 


"MAKE  A  MODULE  OF  IT!"  ROARED  THE  LASCIVIOUS  PROFESSO- 
R  AS  THE  HOARY  REPRODUCER  GAYLY  ABLATED  HIS  HEAVING  SOFTWA- 
YE  THROUGH  THEIR  FAVORITE  CARREL  AFTER  THE  TIRED  REGISTRAR 
OVERSLEPT. 


TALES  FROM  THE  MISTY  GRILLE 


OR 

A  BOTTLE'S  THROW  FROM  THE  SLOPSHIRE  INN 


LITANY  ONE 

"And  they  came  out  of  the  west  riding  sea  cucumbers" 


There  were  two  gallant  knights,  Sir  John  and  Sir  Malcolm,  once, 
upon  a  tyme.  They  hailed,  from  the  west,  askance  a  tumbrill  drawn 
by  fifty  white  and  fifty  black  whelks.  A  retinue  followed. 


Veryus  strongus,  unmatched  with  coke  bottles,  and  treffiacus  majoricus 
(The  galloping  gut)  outstood  them  all.  Alter  errant. 


LITANY  TWO 

"The  day  of  the  fifty  foot  hip  waders" 


Question  -  why  are  hip  waders  thigh  high? 

-  why  does  a  49  foot  high  wave  sneak  up  behind  you  and  drench 
you  to  the  skin? 

Nemerteans  and  nudibranchs,  a  fate  worse  than  rape.  Those  boots  were 
made  for  walking. 


LITANY  THREE 

"A  strawberry  avalanche  of  limpets" 

Limpets  to  the  left  of  me,  limpets  to  the  right  of  me, 

Limpets  ahead  of  me  . 

This  must  be  a  limpet  factory. 


LITANY  FOUR 

"The  putrid  winkle  caper" 


A  message  from  your  uncola  underground. 

If  you  order  winkles  and  beer  at  the  Slopshire  and  Gaston  asks  for  you 
I.D.,  your  uncola  underground  suggests  you  get  back  in  your  shell. 


LITANY  FIVE 

"I  am  the  god  of  hell-fire"  (Glycera) 


Sam,  the  busker  (real  name  and  occupation  unknown)  at  the  sea  shore. 
To  take  off  the  shoes,  to  wiggle  the  toes  in  salt  water,  to  pick  at 
the, sea  stars,  to  make  the  roaring  bonfire. 

To  see  the  foaming  sea. 


L I TANY  S I  X 


"Four  and  twenty  sea  urchins  all  in  a  pie" 


Quotations  from  the  chairman. 


"Did  you  h 
They  kept 
She  didn't 
"Weeel 1 " 
"An  he  s  e  z 
cause  you 
"I've  got 
left  over 
"Over  the 


ear  about  Charlene  and  The  Hockey  Hunkey. 
disappearing  behind  the  front  seat  of  the 
get  home  till  six  this  morning. 


to  me  'son,  I  knows  you  ain't  a  man 
don't  think  like  one' 

five  hundred  and  eighty  one  ham  sandwiches 
from  lunch" 

end  of  the  dock  with  him" 


car. 


LITANY  SEVEN 

"To  the  sea  in  'molluscus'" 

Cod,  herring  squid,  whore's  eggs,  plankton,  shrimp,  clams, 

lobster,  porpoise,  gammarids,  winkles,  skates  . 

All,  good  things  to  eat. 


LITANY  EIGHT 

"Peanut  butter,  mustard,  and  anemone  sandwiches" 

Key  out!  Key  out!  Key  out! 

Fornicata,  Fornicata,  fornicata,  fornicata.  (glissando) 


L  I  TANY  NINE 

"In  the  water  closet,  a  sculpin'1 
Innkeeper,  why  are  your  knees  showing? 

Said  he,  looking  green  in  the  gills  "On  account  of  the  shor 
I'm  wearing" 


And  on  the  morning  of  the  sixteenth  day,  they  set  said  into 
sun,  bearing  with  them  most  foul  and  odious  creatures. 


sand, 


t  s 


the  setting 


’Twas  in  the  olden  days  of  Scotland,  when  the  rivalry  of  Clans  occasionally  broke  out  into  fighting,  that  there  was  a  bitter 
feud  between  the  Campbells  and  the  MacEwans.  In  the  midst  of  this  feud  the  Campbells  cornered  one  of  the  MacEwans  in  a 
remote  glen,  surrounded  by  mountains.  After  the  Campbells  had  stationed  themselves  around  the  glen  and  had  lit  their  camp¬ 
fires,  a  voice  shouted  from  the  glen, 

“I’ll  challenge  any  5  Campbells.” 

Immediately  5  Campbells  rush  down  to  the  trees  below, and  the  sounds  of  fighting  are  heard,  but  a  few  minutes  after,  these 
cease,  and  a  voice  shouts  from  below, 

“Easy.  I'll  challenge  any  10  Campbells”. 

So  10  of  the  Clan  rush  down  waving  their  weapons,  and  the  sounds  of  fighting  are  heard,  and  these  last  several  minutes, 
before  stopping.  Again  a  voice  shouts  out, 


“Easy.  I’ll  challenge  any  20  Campbells”. 

And  after  balf-an-hour  the  sounds  of  steel  on  steel,  and 
the  cries  of  wounded  men,  stop  and  the  voice  challenges 
more  Campbells  .... 

Eventually  the  voice  challenges  1000  Campbells  to  a 
fight  .... 

So  in  go  a  1000  brawny  men,  armed  to  the  teeth,  to 
avenge  their  friends.  The  sound  of  clashing  swords, 
wounded  men,  warcries  and  bagpipes  continued  throughout 
the  night.  A  trickle  of  blood  is  seen  to  come  from  the  wood, 
but  still  the  fighting  continues  .... 

Eventually  the  noise  dies  down  and  the  remaining  Camp¬ 
bells  see  a  battered  weary  figure  crawl  out  of  the  woods, 
and  up  the  mountain.  As  he  comes  closer,  gaping  wounds 
are  seen  in  his  side,  his  sword  is  shattered,  he  is  covered 
in  blood  and  dirt.  As  they  rush  to  help  him,  he  throws 
away  his  shattered  sword  and  collapses  onto  the  ground. 
After  wiping  the  blood,  sweat  and  grime  from  his  face, 
and  bandaging  his  gaping  wounds,  Ian  Campbell  comes 
around,  “It’s  a  trick,  it’s  a  lousy  trick”  he  whispers. 

“Why?” 

“There’s  . .  .  there’s  two  of  them.” 


“  We  couldn't  help  hearing  you  and  your  Missus 
having  a  battle  last  night,"  Mr.  Burrow's  neighbour 
told  him  the  next  morning.  “ Did  it  work  out  all 
right?" 

"Well,  yes"  Burrows  answered  heartily.  "In 
fact,  by  the  time  it  was  all  over  she  came  crawling 
to  me  on  her  hands  and  knees." 

The  neighbour  looked  doubtful. 

"It's  a  fact,"  Burrows  continued.  "And  she 
said,  "Come  out  from  under  that  bed,  you  coward !” 


The  magician  performed  every  evening  on  a  luxury  liner 
and  at  every  performance,  there  was  a  parrot  who  always 
used  to  shout  at  his  act,  “Phoney,  phoney.” 

One  day  the  ship  sank,  leaving  the  parrot  and  the 
magician  sitting  on  opposite  ends  of  a  long  plank  with 
nothing  but  sea  all  around. 

They  looked  at  one  another.  A  day  passed  .  .  .  then  the 
parrot  looked  very  suspiciously  at  the  magician  and 
enquired:  “O.K.  vviseguy,  what  did  you  do  with  the  ship?” 


The  glowing  embers  of  the  fire 
cast  a  warm  glow  over  the  room, 
casting  shadows  on  the  walls. 
They  sat  alone  on  the  sofa,  cosy 
and  snug,  sheltered  from  the 
violent  storm  outside,  alone  at 
last.  With  silent  longing,  they 
gazed  into  each  other’s  eyes.  As 
the  gale  howled,  the  question 
trembled  on  his  lips.  Her  eyes 
were  wide  and  wondering.  Two 
souls,  but  with  a  single  thought 
.  .  .  who  was  going  out  for  the 
firewood. 


While  visiting  the  United  States,  a  beautiful  Swedish 
girl  found  herself  penniless  just  as  her  passport  expired. 
As  she  was  unable  to  pay  her  passage  back  to  Sweden,  she 
was  in  despair  until  she  met  an  enterprising  sea'man  who 
made  her  a  sporting  proposition.  "My  ship  sails  tonight,” 
he  said,  “I'll  smuggle  you  aboard,  hide  you  down  in  the 
hold,  and  provide  you  with  a  mattress,  blankets  and  food. 
All  it  will  cost  you  is  a  little  love.” 

The  girl  consented,  and  at  dead  of  night  the  sailor 
stealthily  took  her  aboard  and  hid  her.  Twice  each  day 
he  smuggled  a  large  tray  of  food  below  decks,  took  his 
pleasure  with  the  stowaway  and  departed.  The  days  turned 
into  weeks  and  weeks  might  have  turned  into  months  if 
the  captain  hadn't  noticed  the  sailor  carrying  the  food, 
and  followed  him.  After  witnessing  this  unique  bit  of  barter, 
he  waited  until  the  seaman  had  left,  and  then  confronted 
the  girl,  demanding  an  explanation.  She  told  the  whole 
story.  “ H'm ,”  mused  the  captain,  "I  must  admire  that 
seaman's  ingenuity.  However,  miss,  I  feel  it  my  duty  to 
inform  you  that  this  is  Staten  Island  Ferry.” 


A  Sheffielder  was  wandering 
through  the  local  cemetery  one 
evening  when  he  comes  to  a  stone 
that  says: 

“ Here  Lies  My  Husband, 

The  Father  Of  My  Children, 


And  The  Only  Man  I  Ever 
Loved.” 

He  stoops  to  read  the  name  on 
the  grave,  then  snorts:  "I  thought 
so.  Who  but  a  Scotswoman  would 
bury  three  men  in  one  grave  ?" 


One  girl  to  another,  over  a  cup 
of  tea:  “He  not  only  lied  about 
the  size  of  his  yacht  —  he  made  me 
row.” 


If  you  see  a  deaf  and  dumb  man  washing  his  hands  in 
the  wash  basin,  stop  and  think  ...  it  may  be  because 
he’s  finished  a  dirty  story. 


It  was  Christmas  time.  Whilst  the 
the  snow  whirled  outside,  all  the 
children  were  in  their  pyjamas, 
enchanted  with  their  Grandmother’s 
bedtime  stories.  At  the  end  of  the 
story,  it  looked  like  Granny  would 
stop  and  put  them  to  bed,  so  Min 
speaks  up,  begging  “Granny,  please 
tell  us  another  story  .  .  .  about  the 
time  you  were  a  prostitute  in  London.” 


THE  THERAPEUTIC  VALUE  OF  THE  INTERCOURSE  STRETCH 


*****  /\  clinical  Study  ***** 


Prof.  P.  Pointing 
Department  of  Zoology 
University  of  Toronto 


Introduction 


I  first  observed  the  intercourse  stretch  in  one  of  my  graduate 
students.  This  young  man,  one  of  five  graduates  working  in  my 
laboratory,  enjoyed  the  best  mental  and  physical  health,  and  was  the 
most  productive  worker  in  the  group.  His  disposition  was  most  pleasant, 
and  everyone,  male  and  female,  enjoyed  being  associated  with  him.  Close 
observation  revealed  the  intercourse  stretch  response  was  being  practiced, 
without  exception,  thrice  daily.  It  also  became  apparent  that  this 
individual  enjoyed  the  best  digestion,  greatest  libido  and  deepest  sleep 
of  any  member  of  the  group.  It  was  only  natural  for  me  therefore  to 
construct  a  working  hypothesis  and  design  an  experiment  to  test,  under 
carefully  controlled  conditions,  the  therapeutic  effects  of  the  inter¬ 
course  stretch. 


Materials  and  Methods 

Six  male  student  volunteers  were  divided,  by  toss  of  a  coin,  into 
two  groups,  test  and  control.  Students  in  the  test  lot  were  instructed 
in  the  technique  of  the  intercourse  stretch  and  permitted  one  week  to 
master  it.  Both  groups  were  placed  on  similar  diets  .  The  test  group 
practiced  the  technique,  without  fail,  thrice  daily,  morning,  noon  and 
night,  for  the  two  months  of  the  experiment.  The  control  group  however, 
began  the  experiment  with  a  serious  mental  block  which  threatened  the 
experiment.  Having  lost  the  toss  of  the  coin,  and  hence  having  been 
excluded  from  the  thrice-daily  treatment,  the  controls  became  emotionally 
withdrawn  and  temporarily  ceased  interacting  with  the  group.  One  student 
in  particular  showed  many  untoward  mental  effects  and  sulked  for  several 
days.  Nothing  short  of  a  promise  that  he  too  would  get  the  treatment 
at  some  time  in  the  future  would  renew  his  interest  in  the  study. 

Resul ts 

Changes  in  the  test  group  were  apparent  within  a  week.  The  most 
noticeable  was  a  clear-headedness  of  the  kind  described  by  Hirnborer. 

It  is  no  exaggeration  to  say  they  were  brighter,  more  cheerful  and  worked 
more  effectively  than  the  controls.  Within  two  weeks  there  was  a 
noticeable  improvement  in  their  posture,  with  the  head  held  erect  and 
shoulders  well  back.  This  has  been  described  previously  in  another 
context^.  These  postural  changes  reflected  a  general  improvement  in 
physical  condition.  Respiratory  capacity  was  tested  in  the  manner 
described  by  Staubsaucier^  and  was  significantly  greater  in  the  test  group. 


A  Letfon  on 

“HOW  TO  USE  VOUtl  EVES 


>? 


"The  Sneak  Ogle" 


“My  wife  is  with  me" 


Her  husband  turned  up" 


The  most  marked  effect  was,  as  to  be  expected,  on  digestion.  The 
belch  response  was  lost  almost  immediately.  Flatulence,  to  which  all 
of  the  test  group  and  most  of  the  controls  were  prone,  disappeared  from 
the  test  group  a  few  days  later.  (There  were,  in  a  few  instances, 
exceptions  to  this  rule,  but  these  conditions  have  been  reported  by 
others^  elsewhere.)  At  the  end  of  the  two-month  study,  the  controls 
had  lost  an  average  of  seven  pounds  and  the  test  group  had  gained  an 
average  of  eleven. 


Discussion 


The  therapeutic  value  of  the  intercourse  stretch  has  been  demonstrated 
The  detailed  technique  is  described  here  in  the  hope  that  it  will  receive 
the  testing  it  deserves.  The  soup  course  is  followed  by  a  Class  I 
stretch,  arms  extended,  raised  in  an  upward  sweeping  motion  while 
inflating  the  chest.  Neophytes  are  cautioned  against  holding  this  position 
for  more  than  10  seconds.  The  fish  course  is  followed  by  a  Class  11 
stretch.  It  begins  with  the  arms  extended  downward,  hands  pronated, 
then  arms  swung  back  and  out,  a  1  1  - 1 he-wh i  1 e  with  the  smallest  residual 
capacity  of  gas  in  the  lungs.  At  the  last  moment  the  lungs  are  inflated 
forcefully  and  fully.  The  main  course  if  followed  (but  not  interrupted) 
by  a  Class  III*  stretch.  In  this,  the  shoulders  are  thrown  full-back, 
the  spine  arched,  the  chest  inflated  maximally  and  the  breath 
the  abdominal  region  is  massaged  with  the  fingers.  Massaging 
effective  immediately  sub-thoracic  and  peri-navel 
simply  causes  the  epididymis  to  uncoil.  Massaging 
laterally  to  include  the  areas  of  the  ascending  and 


held  while 
is  most 
anguinal  massage 
is  gradual  extended 
descending  colon. 


Because  desserts  vary  so  greatly,  no  universal  Class  IV  stretch 
has  been  found.  In  the  tests  reported  here,  the  stretch  employed  began 
with  a  standing  posture,  hands  at  the  back  of  the  pelvis,  shoulders  and 
elbows  back.  The  diner  leant  back  slowly  and  gyrated  the  pelvis  a  half 
dozen  times.  However,  if  this  has  been  preceded  by  a  liquid  dessert 
and  coffee,  the  result  may  be  an  unpleasant  slosh.  Research  is 
continuing  on  the  Class  IV  intercourse  stretch. 
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*  Especially  recommended  with  heavy  foods. 


WHAT  IS  WOMAN? 


Symbol  : 

Atomic  Weight  :  Variable,  usually  around  120  lbs. 

Occurrence  :  Found  wherever  man  is  found,  seldom  in  the  free  state. 

Physical  Properties  :  Generally  rounded  in  form.  Boils  at  nothing 
and  may  freeze  any  minute.  Melts  when  treated  properly.  Very 
bitter  if  not  used  well. 

Chemical  Properties  :  Very  active.  Possesses  great  affinity  for  gold, 
silver,  platinum,  and  precious  stones.  Violent  reactions  when 
left  alone.  Able  to  absorb  great  amounts  of  food.  Turns  green 
when  placed  beside  a  be 1 1 e r -  1 oo k i ng  specimen.  Ages  rapidly  without 
cosmetic  attachments. 

Uses  :  Highly  ornamental.  Useful  as  a  tonic  in  accelerating  low  spirits. 
Equalizes  the  distribution  of  wealth.  Is  probably  the  most  powerful 
income-reducing  agent  known. 

Caution  :  Highly  explosive  in  inexperienced  hands. 

(Found  in  Room  327) 


Answer  on  "  FUNNY  FUN  II  " 


Now  move  backward  for  more  fun. 


Pete  Thinh. 


Ramsay  Wright  Zoological  Laboratories 


Application  for  position  of  demonstrator  in  multi-media  laboratory  (corra 

Age:  If  under  18  or  over  80  include  letter  from  parent  or  guardian 

giving  written  permission  to  consume  when  necessary 

a)  alcoholic  beverages 

b)  departmental  coffee 

c)  dech 1 o r  i  na ted  water 

d)  distilled  water 

e )  Varsity 


Sex: 


12  3  A 

Leave  this  space  blank:  for  office  use  only.  1  _ 


Experience:  Indicate  your  answer  by  putting  a  tick  in  the  appropriate 

place. 


A  . 
B  . 

C  . 


Bicycle  riding 

Horse  back  riding  i)  simple  (stay  on) 

ii)  advanced  -  able  to  use  lasso 

Reading  i)  e 1  erne n t a r y - e  .  g .  textbooks,  essays,  etc. 
ii)  advanced-e.g.  notice  boards, 
application  forms,  etc. 
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Mathemati cs 
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e 1  erne n t a r y - e . g .  Chi 

square 

CD 
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advanced-e.g.  Room 

numbers , 

microscope  serial  numbers, 

□ 

lecture  hours,  etc. 

,  etc. 
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Writing  i ) 
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Computer 

1  1 

i  v) 

0  n 

walls 

1 _ 1 

F. 

Movie  watchi 

ng 

i  )  Red 

□ 

ii)  Black  and  white 
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Phys i ca  1  cond  i  t  i 

o  n 

Hea  r  i  ng 

Yes 

N  o 

Sight 

Near 

Far 

Smell 

Do  you 

Don  1 t  you 

Taste 

Good 

Bad 

Touch 

Active 

Passive 

Endurance 

Can  you 

Can't  you 

The 

hours  are  10. 

00  a 

.  m  .  to 

1  0  . 

00  p.m.  5  days 

per 

week 

Your  application 

w  i  1 

1  be  summarily  rejected  if 

a)  You  cannot  corral  the  students  on  horse  back  or  bicycle. 
CORRALLING  of  students  is  basic  to  the  course. 


CD 


n 


The 


b)  You  are  deaf.  The  students  are  entitled  to  ask  questions  which 
must  be  heard  but  not  necessarily  answered.  Professors  are 
paid  to  ask  questions  and  attempt  answers. 

If  your  application  is  not_  rejected  on  the  above  grounds  you  will  be 
eligible  for  annual  tenure  to  be  terminated  only  on  the  authority  of 

-m* — j  ^0  y-x. 

Ramsay  Wright 
C  ha i rma  n 


Reason  (only)  for  termination  of  annual  tenure. 

Statutory  _  _ 

i  e _ in  presence  of  statue  of  Ramsay  Wright  in  front  hall  during 

multi  media  hours  10.00  a.m.  to  10.00  p.m.  Monday  to  Friday  - 
September  to  April  exclusive  of  Christmas  holidays. 


iif  Sarmita 

Zoology 


Department  op  Zoology  j#  + 

3^1  ifL  ,  9]  l  xjJte 


MEMORANDUM  FOR 
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,S5@*e*  JW.  fr^ucUJU 

*ec°«0s  *f  ^  ^ 


,  X  tA 


I  just  can't  seem  to  get 
it  together  lately. 


Merry  Chrishmuch  dear! 


"Don't  ask  foolish  questions  Cath,  why,  in  heavens 
name,  would  our  car  insurance  cover  boat  collision” 


? 


Promise  not  to  laugh  if  I  tell  you  what  we  took  out 
by  mistake  ? 


“There  go  the  McCarthy's  out  again  and  you  never 
take  me  anywhere" 


*,But  first,  our  National  Anthem” 


